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the current year $1,870 have been paid in weekly 
allowances— in sums of trom $5 to $260— to the 
sick, o( whom tliero hi\ve been 27. To the 
widows and orphans— now 32 in number— have 
been paid $1,974.37. 

As Iheluniinow stands, the Society is able to 
grant the full allowance to the sick members, 
widows ami orphans, but enough tUnds have not 
been raised to enable the Society to carry Out its 
original and grand idea, of giving ctnnuitles to 
the worn-oat musicians who become incapacitat- 
ed by age and infirmities from lollowing. their 
profession. Something ujight'and ought,.to be 
done by the public for this Society. Surety a life 
devoted to Aft Should not be left in its old age to 
the cold hand of charity. There should be Mon- 
ster Concerts, and the proceeds devoted to a 
comfortable home for the aged musician. 



MATTERS THEATRIC. 



" Sweet are the uses of adversity," sweet, also, 
is (he feeling one experiences on witnessing a 
play which he has been waiting to see fbr some 
two or three months. Whether this last was the 
Sensation which Qred the hearts of the audience 
who witnessed " Treasure Trove " at tlie Olympic 
on Tuesday evening I Icnow not, but, at all events, 
they must have been in a very happy state pi 
mind, as that long looked for " story of buried 
gold " was received with vociferous applause, and 
the large audience went home at llj p.m., in a 
contented state of mind and a shower. 

"Treasure Trove" is a conglomeration of 
" Monte Cristo," " Con Cregan," and the " Can- 
' ongate Legends," deftly weaved together by the 
able hands of De Walden ; it is not original, but, 
shades of Bourcicault 1 it is very sensational! 
Dying convicts, dissecting tables, rescues from 
drowning, total rain and general grief are its 
main features, and Ibrm a series of incidents 
which rivet the beholder by their absorbing inte- 
rest. 

Allen Pierce (Clark) is a surgeon, a respectable 
and energetic young man who is stationed at 
■ Blackwell's Island, where, he is visited by his 
cousin, Larry Barnes, Esq. (Stuarf Robson), a 
barlreepcr anl somewhat inclined to rapidity. 
We arc introduced to these two worthies in the 
first scene, and are made to listen to various 
reminiscences of their youth, when the warden 
enters and informs Pierce that Hastings (Whal- 
1 y •, a convict, has been found dead in his room, 
requesting the surgeon to make a post mortem 
examination to ascertain the cause ot death. 
Larry, who is of a rather nervous turn of mind, 
not liking the idea of witnessing a dissection, 
leaves the room as the body is brought in. Now 
Master Hastings is not dead at all — not by any 
means — and when he Is left alone with Pierce he 
jumps li:om the dissecting tabb and endeavors to 
escape. In this laudable desire he is baulked by 
the surgeon, however, who atter a severe tussle 
oiders tl.e refractory convicl to surrender himself 
to his keepers. Driven to extremities, Hastings 
offers Pierce one half of a large amount of go'd 
and jewels which he (Hastings) has buried. at 
Spujten Duyvel Creek; this offer Pierce, like a 
virtuous young man, indignantly refuses, which 
greatly incenses Hastings, who, atter much 



wrangling, jumps through the window and en- 
deavors to escape, he is seen by the guard, how- 
ever, tired upon, wounded, and, returning to tfie 
Surgeon's room, dies to slow music. 

It is needless to Say that Pierce repairs to 
Spnytett Duyvel Creek, and, having unearthed 
the treasure, becomes a rich man. 

We next find him at Saratoga, where he is cut- 
ting a swell and playing corresponding havoc 
among the fair hahUues of that healthful (?) sum- 
mer resort Master Fierce, however, has set bis 
mind upon marrying Grace Suydam (Miss Kate 
Newton), but Miss Suydam cannot make up her 
mind to marry him, and it is not until he resciies 
her tiom a watery grave in the Falls of Canagaga 
that that delectable young lady is in any way 
attected by the tender passion. 

This brings us to New York, where Pierce has 
been speculating largely in "Erie;" "Erie" has 
gone dow^n and our hero is ruined. In this plight 
he repairs to the "Home of the-Suydams," to 
bid farewell to Grace, but Grace utterly declines 
to be bid farewell to, and insists on marrying out 
of hand, claiming as a token ot their engagement 
an opal brooch which Pierce always carries with 
him. This brooch, en parentliese, is part of the 
stolen tieisure. The next thing is to obtain the 
consent ot Suydam p6re, which proves to be no 
easy matter, that worthy gentleman setting down 
Pierce as somewhat of an adventurer. During 
his conversation with his daughter ^the opal 
brooch, glistening upon her breast, catches the 
eye of the stern parent, and snatching it tVom 
her he pronounces it to be a portion of a large 
amount of jevvelry and money that was stolen 
IVom his late partner, who was murdered and 
robbed at Spuyten Duyvel Creek. Matters begin 
to look pretty black for Master Allen, but Grace 
believes in his innocence, and vows she will fol- 
low him to the end of the world. Being a stage 
heroine she cold do nothing less. "Every 
lilack cloud has its bright silver lining, "however, 
and Suj'dam pire, touching a spring in the 
brooch, discovers a miniatureof his la'.e partner's 
sister, who turns out to be Pierce's mother — the 
treasure was his by rights alter all. "Erie" 
takes a favorable turn, he is a rich man again, he 
and Grace are decorously man led in Grace 
Church, and we have " The End In Peace." 

There's incident and sensation enough com- 
pressed into tour acts to satisty the most exacting 
theatre-goer in ail conscience! 

The acting is good ('hroughout, Mr. Clark play- 
ing the surgeon well, Mr. Whalley investing the 
convict wit'j considerable dramatic power, while 
Mr. Robson as Hie enthusiastic bar-keeper is 
droll to the last degree. Of the ladies. Miss Kate 
Newton and Miss Harrison are deserving of par- 
ticular mention, the first as the fashionable 
bcile and the latter as a slatternly chambermaid 
are capital. 

. The scenery is good from beginning to end, 
and among so much excellence it is almost im- 
possible to make distinction, "The Grounds of 
the Union Hotel, Saratoga," "The Palls of, the 
Canagaga, " and the "Interior of the New York 
Stock Exchange," however, appeared to excite 
the particular approbation of the audience— and 
audiences, after ail, are the only judges fbr whom 



Bootbroyd Pairclough made his first bow at 
the French Theatre on Monday evening, in 
"Hamlet,* being greeted by a large audience 
and considerable applause. The gentleman is of 
the amateur, amateurish, and can hardly hope to 
achieve any decided success. With the exception 
of Mr. Crottbold's Ghost, the performance was 
simply funny. 

Hackett plays Falstaff for the last time, this 
season, at the Broadway to-night; it is a per- 
formance full of many points of rare excellence, 
and is unquestionably the best Falstafl' upon the 
stage. Next week we are to have Lucille Western 
and a dose of the " emotional drama" — whatever 
that is. 

The Worrell Sisters have been parodjing By- 
ron's clever burlesque of "Flu Diavolo," during 
the week to crowded tiouses, who appear to be 
perfectly delighted with the vagaries of Sophie, 
Irene and Jennie. This is a cose where criticism 
is useless and congratulation unnecessarj'. 

SHnaoG. 
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Paris, March 6th. 

The transition ftom the British Kingdom to the 
French Empire is so" sudden that the mind is 
scarcely prepared for the entire change that 
meets both eye and ear. The dull, murky, Eng- 
lish sky Is replaced by a bright cerulean canopy, 
flecked with floating, gold-tinged clouds; the 
sun's rays have an intenser glow, and even the 
birds' songs a livelier melody. Everything has a 
gayer aspect as soon as you set foot upon the . 
soil of France. The bright, glittering uniforms 
o' the gens d'aiines, the pretty white caps of the 
peasants, and the priests in their long, flowing 
robes, give to the streets a novel and altogether 
picturesque appearance. The strange accents of 
a foreign language fall with bewildering eflect 
upon the ear, notwithstanding you may be famil- 
iar with all the complications of its grammar, 
and you listen with intense surprise to the dex- 
terity with which even j'our coachman manages 
the language with its inllnite inflections, not oven 
hesitating lit those troublesome little words en 
and y. 

The night was not far spent when ourliltle 
boat reached the "jetty " which runs out into the 
sea seven or eight hundred yards, and upon wliich 
stands a light-house and signal-mast. The old 
town of Boulogne was quite animated by tlie an- 
ticipated approach of the tidal boat> A "largo 
crowd had assembled upon the Quai des Faqtic- 
bots, where lights flashed out upon the night 
gloom, and wild shout? and snatches of goy 
chansons reached us long before our boat rested 
In her moorings. 

This old and prominent sea port has been won- 
derfully angmciited in importance by the present 
Emperor's declaration in his "Vie de Csesar," that 
after much research he has decided that Boulogne 
suvmei^ia the long-disputed Portus Itios ft-om 
whence Cssar sailed for Britain in B. C. 65; but 
as eighteen cities have claimed identity with Por- 
tus Itius, the testimony examined is too volumi- 
nous to be reproduced here. 

Not only has Boulogne a historic interest im- 



